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President’s Message
With the coming of 2017, the Ninth Infantry Division Association will have been in
existence for 72 years. This is a remarkable accomplishment and a tribute to the
founding officers and men of the 9th Infantry Division who, in Ingallstadt, Germany, created this organization to remember their fallen comrades following the end
of WWII and to promote peace. Even more remarkable, the organization continues to thrive through the efforts of the sons and daughters of the men of the 9th
Infantry Division. “If we don’t remember, who will?”
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Our next reunion will be held in Mesa, Arizona on July 21-24th. Kathy and Robin
Tapelt are diligently working to create a memorable “wild west” experience for the attendees. Elsewhere in this issue of the Octofoil you will find additional information on the coming reunion, so that
you can begin to make your plans to attend. Kathy has suggested that we should invite some of
our old friends whom we have met at previous reunions who have been absent in recent years.

To those veterans who are able to attend the reunion, do not forget to take advantage of the Veteran’s Travel Fund. There are some limited funds that are available to WWII and Vietnam veterans
to assist with some of your expenses in attending the July reunion.
Finally, as our membership is changing, we are continuing with the transition from a veteran’s
based organization to a non-profit organization. A final recommendation will be presented in 2017
along with recommended changes to our by-laws.
I wish you all a safe and prosperous 2017.
Terry Barnhart
President, Ninth Infantry Division Association

The Ninth Infantry Division Association
72nd Annual Reunion
1422 W. Bass Pro Drive
Mesa, AZ 85201
July 21, 22, 23, 2017
We are so excited about everyone coming to Mesa, Arizona (the Grand Canyon State) for the 72nd
Annual Ninth Infantry Reunion. You’ve probably heard it’s HOT here in the summer. I cannot lie,
it is! HOWEVER, it’s a DRY heat AND we have a great invention called AIR CONDITIONING.
We use it EVERYWHERE we go, i.e., cars, buses, shuttles, hotel rooms, restaurants. You get the
idea. We are planning 95% of our events INDOORS (you may need a sweater if the air conditioning gets too cold!).
We are beginning our Friday night “meet and greet” (at the Hyatt Place where we will all be staying) with authentic Mexican food for dinner and still working on the entertainment!
(continued on page 3)

OUR MISSION
This Association was formed
by the officers and men of the
9th Infantry Division in order to
perpetuate the memory of our
fallen comrades, to preserve
the esprit de corps of the Division, to assist in promoting an
everlasting world peace exclusively by means of educational
activities and to serve as an
information bureau about the
9th Infantry Division.

TIP OF THE HAT

THE OCTOFOIL
We thank the following members and friends for
remembering the Memorial Fund and our buddies who have
answered their last Roll Call.

The official publication of The Ninth Infantry Division
Association Inc.. Published four times yearly, JanuaryMarch; April - June; July - September; October - December. Material for publication must be received by the publisher according to the following schedule:
December 20 for the January publication
March 20 for the April publication
June 20 for the July publication
September 20 for the October publication

Stanley Kazdoy-in memory of my wife, Bernice, for 72 years.
Paul Schumacher-Remembering the birthday of
Ellen Schumacher, Nov. 6, 1925
Paul Schumacher-This benediction from a marker in an
American Military Cemetery in Europe is for the family of Willie
(Snuffy) Goldsmith:
O Lord, Support us all the day long
Until the shadows lengthen
And our work is done.
Then in thy mercy
Grant us a safe lodging and a holy rest
And peace at last.

One year subscription fee is twenty dollars ($20.00) and
must be sent to the publisher by check or money order
made payable to:
The Ninth Infantry Division Association.
Send payment to: Theda Ray
Publisher, The Octofoil

Paul Schumacher-Many thanks to all those seen and unseen
who worked with Arlene and Keith Silver to make the 71st Reunion a fabulous success for us.
If you would like to donate, please make your check payable to:

The Ninth Infantry Division Association Inc. is a registered
501(c)19 Veterans’ Organization of the Internal Revenue
Code in a determination letter issued in January 1948.
Contributions are tax deductible.

The Ninth Infantry Division Association
Please note in the memo section of the check “Tip of the Hat”
and mail to:
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Mary Cooper,

Herb and Kathy Stern
70th Wedding Anniversary
1946-2016

Friends of Father Connors Fund
There were no contributions to this fund during this quarter.

The current balance in the FFCF is $734.61.
Continued contributions for maintenance and
lighting expenses would be greatly appreciated.

On November 30, Herb and Kathy Stern celebrated their 70th
wedding anniversary, a milestone that few couples are lucky
enough to experience. Herb and Kathy reside in Austin, TX.
Herb served in D Company, 9th Medical Battalion. He has contributed many articles to the Octofoil of his personal experiences in
World War II.
Congratulations to Herb and Kathy!
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If you would like to donate please make your check
payable to: The Ninth Infantry Division Association. Please
note in the memo section of the check “FFCF” and send to :
Mary Cooper,

Saturday night’s dinner (with entertainment) is nearby at the Rockin ‘R Ranch (a family business that has been going strong for many
years). It’s cowboy country, so dress accordingly.
Sunday morning will be our Memorial Service. Sunday afternoon we will have an opportunity for individual member presentations
about their 9th Infantry Division research, history or experiences. Contact Terry Barnhart if you have something to present at 303-466
-9364. Sunday evening will be our final banquet, which will be held at the Arizona Museum of Natural History in downtown Mesa.
Hotel Reservation Details:
Our group rate will be $89.00 (plus tax) for a King room with sofa sleeper or a room with 2 Queen beds and sofa sleeper which includes:
---Deluxe hot breakfast each morning (buffet style)
---Spacious rooms with free WI-FI, 42” flat panel TV and a sofa sleeper
---Complimentary transportation within a 5 mile radius
---Mesa Riverview shopping center has several restaurants, Bass ProShop, major stores, entertainment & much more nearby.
You may book your rooms by clicking on the following link:
http://www.phoenixmesa.place.hyatt.com/en/hotel/home.html?corp_id=G-NIRU
You may also call the hotel at 480-969-8200 and ask for the "72nd Ninth Infantry Association Reunion" group rate. If any guests
need assistance booking, they can call Kelly Espinoza directly at 480-754-8651.
One last thing, is anyone interested in seeing one of the seven wonders of the world? Yes, the Grand Canyon! IF there are enough
of you who are interested, I will make arrangements for a trip AFTER the reunion is over. Let me know asap if any of you “might” like
to see the Grand Canyon. Please call or text me (Kathy Tapelt) with any questions at 602-617-3213 or email me at
solarpower46@cox.net.

Registration Form
72nd Annual Reunion
Friday to Sunday---July 21-24, 2017
Hyatt Place
1422 W. Bass Pro Drive
Mesa, Arizona 85201

Name__________________________________ # In Party___________
Street__________________________________ City_______________
State__________________________________ Zip Code____________
Best Phone # to contact you_______________________________
Email______________________________________________________
Make your check payable to the Ninth Infantry Division Association
And write “Reunion 2017” on the memo line of your check
Send this registration form and a deposit of $100.00 per person by March 1, 2017 to:
Kathy Tapelt
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TAPS SOUNDED
The muffled drum’s sad roll has beat the soldier’s last tattoo;
No more on life’s parade shall meet that brave and fallen few.
On Fame’s eternal camping—ground their silent tents are spread,
And Glory guards, with solemn round, the bivouac of the dead.
Bivouac of the Dead by Theodore O’Hare - 1847

9th Infantry Division Medal of Honor Recipients
World War II
S/Sgt. Herschel F. Briles, Co. C, 899th TD Bn; Near Scherpenseel, Germany; 20 November 1944
2nd Lieutenant John E. Butts*, Co. E, 60th Infantry; Normandy, France; 14, 16, 23 June 1944
T/Sgt. Peter J. Dalessandro, Co. E, 39th Infantry; Near Kalterherberg, Germany; 22 December 1944
Sgt. William J. Nelson*, Co. H, 60th Infantry; Djegel Dardys, NW of Sedjenane, Tunisia; 24 April 1943
PFC Carl V. Sheridan*, Co. K, 47th Infantry; Frenzerberg Castle, Germany; 26 November 1944
Captain Matt L. Urban, 2nd Battalion, 60th Infantry; Renouf, France; 14 June to 3 September, 1944

* Posthumous award

Source: U.S. Army Center of Military History

Vietnam War
SGT Sammy L. Davis, Battery C, 2nd Battalion, 4th Artillery; West of Cai Lay; 18 November 1967
SP4 Edward A. Devore, Jr.*, Company B, 4th Battalion, 39th Infantry; Near Saigon; 17 March 1968
PFC James W. Fous*, Company E, 4th Battalion, 47th Infantry; Kien Hoa Province; 14 May 1968
SSG Don J. Jenkins, Company A, 2nd Battalion, 39th Infantry; Kien Phong Province; 6 January 1969
SGT Leonard B. Keller, Company A, 3rd Battalion, 60th Infantry; Ap Bac Zone; 2 May 1967
SP4 Thomas J. Kinsman, Company B, 3rd Battalion, 60th Infantry; Near Vinh Long; 6 February 1968
SP4 George C. Lang, Company A, 4th Battalion, 47th Infantry; Kien Hoa Province; 22 February 1969
PFC David P. Nash*, Company B, 2nd Battalion, 39th Infantry: Giao Duc District; 29 December 1968
SP5 Clarence E. Sasser, Headquarters Co., 3rd Battalion, 60th Infantry; Ding Tuong Province; 10 January 1968
SP4 Raymond R. Wright, Company A, 3rd Battalion, 60th Infantry; Ap Bac Zone; 2 May 1967
* Posthumous award

Craig W. Lattimer M.D.

Sources: A Short History of the 9th Infantry Division and
www.homeofheroes.com

Nicholas DiMella
William K. Niece

Nancy Sagorski (Clluffo)
Esther LiBretto

TAPS OBITUARIES

TAPS OBITUARIES
Nancy Sagorski (Ciluffo)
February 23, 1930-October 12, 2016
Widow of James V. Ciluffo
C Co., 47th Inf. Regt.

Esther LiBretto
August 5, 1926– May 21, 2016
Widow of Charles LiBretto
Hdqtr. Co., 2nd Bn, 60th Inf. Regt.

Nancy Louise Sagorski (Ciluffo) aged 86 passed away on
Wednesday, October 12, 2016. She was born February 23,
1930 to the late Hugh and Marian Furtney. She was preceded
in death by her first husband of 46 years, James V. Ciluffo;
son, Philip John Ciluffo; grandson Mark Anthony Ciluffo; stepson, Andrew Sagorski. Surviving are her husband of 16 years,
James S. Sagorski; her children, James (Bonnie) Ciluffo, Theresa (David) Wheeler, Anthony (Cindy) Ciluffo, Marianne
(Richard) Gebraad, Rosemary Ciluffo, Kathleen (Robert)
Galdys; step children, Mary Rose Baxter, Jeannie (Daniel)
Krebs, Melissa (Jim) Hall; 34 grandchildren; 43 great grandchildren; brother, David (Donna) Furtney; sisters, Etta Mae Thede,
Marjorie VanHorn, Patricia (Jim) VanPortfliet, Linda McGeorge;
several sisters-in-law and brothers-in-law, cousins, nieces/
nephews and friends. Nancy was employed for many years at
JC Penney and retired from AT&T. She was a life member of
both D.A.V. #2 and American Legion Auxiliary, Past President
of the Carl A. Johnson Unit #2 and 5th District, current member
of Unit #356 American Legion Auxiliary as well as a member of
the Boat & Canoe Club Council and the U.S. Army 9th Division
Association. Nancy enjoyed attending meetings/conventions
and volunteering at the G.R. Home for Veterans. Her love of
her Family and her Faith in the Lord our God were always evident, and she will be missed tremendously. The family would
like to extend a thank you to the staff of Trillium Woods for their
compassionate care and assistance. Memorial Contributions
can be made to Safe Haven Ministries, a charity she took a
special interest in.

Esther LiBretto of Fairview, Texas passed away May 21, 2016,
at the age of 89. She was born August 5, 1926, to John
Boccuzzi and Raffaela Traversi Boccuzzi in Brooklyn, New
York. Esther married Charles LiBretto on November 17, 1946,
in Brooklyn, New York. She was a member of the New York
Club at Heritage Ranch and the Ninth Infantry Division Association.
Esther is survived by her children, John LiBretto and wife, Kristin of Allen, Texas and Charlene Peiper and husband, Gordon
of Dallas, Texas; grandchildren, Nicole Peiper, Jessica Askew,
Steven Peiper, Katharine LiBretto, and Charles LiBretto; and
four great-grandchildren.
She was preceded in death by her husband, parents and sister,
Carmel Garbarino.
An inurnment will be held at the Arlington National Cemetery in
Arlington, Virginia at a later date.
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TAPS OBITUARIES

TAPS LETTERS

Nicholas J. DiMella
June 26, 2016

Ms. Mitchell,

He was a retired mail handler for the USPS and clerk for Boston
City Council. He was a WWII U.S. Army veteran.

As a member of the 9th Division Association, I wanted to let
you know of the passing of my mother Nancy Sagorski
(Ciluffo). She was a long time member of the association
as was my father James V Ciluffo Sr was before he passed
in 1995. My son and I participated with my mother in the
1998 Association trip to France and Germany. We will
treasure that time together with others of the same regiment
as my father for many years to come.

He was interred in Riverside Cemetery in Saugus. Donations in
his memory may be made to Disabled American Veterans at
www.dav.org.

I recently signed up as a member and as a retired member
of the armed forces also. I look forward to continuing the
Ciluffo participation in this association.

Nicholas J. DiMella, of Saugus, MA, formerly of Malden, MA
passed away on June 26, 2016. He was the loving husband of
Elizabeth (O’Connell) DiMella and father of Chief SPD Domenic
DiMella and wife, Maureen, several grandchildren and great
grandchildren.

Thank you
James V. Ciluffo Jr, Captain, USAF, Retired
TAPS LETTERS
This is to inform you that my father, William Kenyon Niece, M.D.
passed away November 28, 2011 and is buried in Willimette
National Cemetery in Portland, Oregon.
Dear Ms. Ray -- Responding belatedly to an April invitation, I
am today mailing to you a check for $20 for a subscription to the
Octofoil. I am also mailing a check for $15 to Clare Irwin with an
association membership application.

I am his oldest daughter, of six children and we all miss him still. I
know he enjoyed coming to the reunions and I know that he will
still be there, in spirit.
Please take his name off of the mailing list and save a stamp. It is
my home address too.

My father was Craig W. Larimer MD, Capt, U.S. Army
#0475031, Battalion Surgeon, 1st Battalion, 47th Infantry Regiment, 9th Infantry Division. He was a member of the association
for many years and an interested reader of the Octofoil, to
which he contributed a letter or two, I believe.

Regards,
Carolyn A. Niece Blackmore

Sadly, my father passed away on May 20, 2015 at the wonderful age of 96. In his later years Dad often repeated stories of his
wartime experience, and eventually I sat down to transcribe
them into a single narrative which I further researched and edited. I’m pleased to say that he read and corrected my draft three
times. I don’t know if anyone in the Association would be interested, or if you keep an archive of these memoirs, but I am attaching a pdf file of his chronicle. If you are interested, I also
have photos, some of which were supplied to him by his predecessor, Dr. Gordon Binder of his medic unit. I would be happy to
send copies if you keep files.

This email is to inform you of the death of Nancy (Ciluffo) Sagorski. I noticed on an Octofoil that I found that her subscription
to this paper expires in June 2017. I am her daughter and very
much interested in this in regards to the events for my father's
unit. He was James Ciluffo. He was in the 9th Division.
She gave me an application for membership a while back as
mine had lapsed and I kept forgetting to renew it. Is there any
chance I could pick up on this subscription until the end of
June? I could still send in my application.
My address is:
Theresa (Ciluffo) Wheeler

My father, and his father too, were ardent supporters of the Chicago Cubs. As noted in his chronicle he listed to the last World
Series involving the Cubs from his post-war occupation post in
southern Germany. I know he would be so happy to know that
they’re back in the Series. Indeed, his angel may have had an
influence!

Being a mom of 4 Boys in the military, my dad's service is also
very important to myself and my sons. Please contact me in
regards to this matter. It is definite for you not to send to

Best regards,
Craig Larimer
(Editor’s note: We will feature Dr. Lattimer’s chronicle in future
issues of The Octofoil)

There was a representative from the 9th Inf. Div. at the funeral
home,but I did not get a chance to talk with her. The name on
registar was a Susan Andrews. Look forward to hearing from
you.
Theresa
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THE NINTH INFANTRY DIVISION STATEMENT OF REVENUES, EXPENSES
NET SURPLUS (DEFICIT) - INCOME TAX BASIS FROM 07/01/15 TO 09/30/16
Prepared by Mize Houser and Co. P.A.

Revenue

Current Qtr.

General Fund Income
Octofoil Fund Income
Memorial Fund Income
FFCF Income
70th—2015 Reunion
71st—2016 Reunion
Total Revenue

YTD

716
955
1, 454
25
3,275
5,221

$716
955
1,454
25
3,275
5,221

$11.645

$11,645

52
108
218
461
3,196
3,105
819
750

52
108
218
461
3,196
3,105
819
750

Expenses
Office Expenses
Postage Expenses
Printing and Copies
Supplies
Entertainment
Food/Catering
Lodging and Travel
Donations
Total Expenses

$8,708

$8,708

Net Surplus/(Deficit)

$2,937

$2,937

THE NINTH INFANTRY DIVISION STATEMENT OF ASSETS, LIABILITIES
AND EQUITY-INCOME TAX BASIS 09/30/2016
ASSETS
LIABILITIES AND NET ASSETS
Current Assets
General Fund Cash
Octofoil Subscription Cash
Octofoil Library Project Cash
Memorial Fund Cash
FFCF Cash
Veterans Travel Fund
68th—2013 Reunion Cash
Reunion Insurance Fund
69th—2014 Reunion Cash
70th—2015 Reunion Cash
71st—2016 Reunion Cash
Total Current Assets

$26,864
8,636
590
4,459
735
3,275
1,686
5,000
4,280
3,062
2,592
$61,177

********************************************************************************************************************************************************
Balance in Sub-Accounts as of December 1, 2016
General Fund
Octofoil Fund
Octofoil Library Project Fund
Memorial Fund (Tip of the Hat)
Friends of Father Connors Fund
Reunion Insurance Balance
2013 Reunion Balance
2014 Reunion Balance
2015 Reunion Balance
2016 Reunion Balance
Veterans Travel Fund

Total in All Sub-Accounts

$26,080.08
8,298.30
589.59
4,584.00
734.61
5,000.00
1685.63
4,279.71
2,882.08
2,772.27
3,275.00

Respectfully submitted,
Mary Cooper, Treasurer
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$60,181.27

Fort Myers.

The following article was published in The News-Press in Fort
Myers, FL after the 2016 reunion. The article was written by
Michael Braun and photos are by Kinfay Moroti, both from The
News-Press.

Bonney served more than two decades in the U.S. Army and
said that he requested a posting with the 9th in Vietnam, which
was considered an honor to join.
Bonney said there were a lot of similar activities by
9th members in World War II and Vietnam. He contrasted the
efforts of the 9th at the Remagen Bridge, a critical juncture in
World War II, to his experiences at the Ben Luc Bridge in South
Vietnam.
He said members of his 9th unit helped keep this "very critical
place" clear of mines. After North Vietnamese successfully destroyed the span, the 9th helped install a floating bridge and
kept it open, moving rice from the country's south to Saigon.
"Just like in Remagen," he said. "Our wars were different, but
the soldiers were the same."
He said that World War II members of the Ninth would have
appreciated some of the latter day activities of the division as
a test unit. "My brothers would have loved what we tested," he
said, referring to new technology and equipment.
"They started calling us the 'Shake It or Break It Unit' and the
"Toys R Us Gang," he laughed.
Terry Barnhart, of Denver, association president, said the
9th has not failed to host a reunion since they started in 1945 in
Germany.

The 9th Infantry Division has been called everything from "Old
Reliables," the "Notorious 9th" and "The Avenging Ghosts of
the 9th" to the "Shake It and Break It Unit" and the "Toys R Us
Gang."

"From veterans to the sons and daughters of veterans. We're
continuing via family," he said.

On Purple Heart Day 2016, the national 9th Infantry Division
Association rolled into Fort Myers for the group's 71st reunion
with a message for members old and new as well as family and
friends.

Barnhart said the association made a deliberate decision to
include Vietnam War members due to the fast-vanishing World
War II membership.

The members of the U.S. Army's 9th have been gathering annually for seven decades at locations around the United
States to remember comrades who did not come home from
war and honor those who did. Each year their numbers dwindle
as World War II veterans keep slipping away.

According to statistics from the U.S. Veteran's Administration,
World War II veterans are dying at a rate of about 430 a day
with some 855,070 veterans remaining of the 16 million Americans who served in World War II. By 2036, the
VA has estimated, there will be no living World War
II veterans left.

The 9th Division has a long and storied history and its nicknames were earned in tough engagements at a cost of men.
They were the first to cross into Germany during World War
II and helped defend the famous bridge at Remagen.

Bonney agreed with the inclusion of Vietnam War era
9th members and said it was the camaraderie of war and brotherhood of service that would help the group keep going.
"The Vietnam guys are just as important as the World War II
guys," Barnhart added.

The division was deactivated after World War II and then reactivated in 1966 for the Vietnam War. Many 9th Division members fought in the Korean War, but not as members of their
former unit.

Paul Schumacher, 93, served in the 9th in World War II at the
Battle of the Bulge, and said inclusion makes perfect sense.

"Remembering is why we are here today," said Jennifer Holik,
the reunion's keynote speaker and a noted World War
II researcher. "Whether the 9th fought in World War II or Vietnam, they are brothers. Their stories are similar."

"I was for it. The 9th had a lot of good people in Vietnam," he
said, adding a bit of cultural difference, for a time, kept the two
groups apart. "We finally said, let's open it up."
Many family members also help keep the group going.

The organization is hoping that encompassing 9th members
who served in Vietnam will allow the group to continue as similar World War II groups wither.

Gail Eisenhauer never knew her father, a World War II
9th Division member. He landed in North Africa the day she was
born and was killed in the Hurtgen Forest during the Battle of
the Bulge.

To promote that effort, the association invited one of it's new
Vietnam War members, retired Col. Charles Bonney of Texas,
to speak about his experiences as well as give the invocation
for the memorial service Sunday at the Crowne Plaza in south

She joined the association as a way to honor him and others
who gave their lives.
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"It was a fact of life that I didn't have a dad," the 73-year-old
who then lived in New York said. "I didn't dwell on it."

About the 9th Division
Having fought in Algeria, French Morocco, Tunisia, and Sicily,
the 9th Division helped to cut off the French Peninsula during
the battle of Normandy, fought their way through Belgium, and
was among the first to set foot on German soil in September
1944.Here they fought some heavy battles in the Hurtgen Forest. After this they fought in the Ardennes, went across
the Rhineland, and finally ended up in Central Europe.

This was the first time for the reunion in Fort Myers and next
year it will be held in Mesa, Arizona, Barnhart said, the first time
out West.
The different locations give members from all over a chance to
come and honor their relatives and friends.
Janet Schnall, who's father served in the medical corps during
World War II, traveled to the Fort Myers gathering from the
western U.S.

The division was deactivated after World War II and not reactivated until 1966 when it was reformed at Fort Riley, Kansas,
and deployed to the Mekong Delta area of Vietnam.

"We come from all over to remember," she said.

I miss him so much,” Jackie Armstrong said of her late husband, U.S. Col. John Armstrong, during a Memorial Service
Sunday honoring members of the U.S. Army”s Ninth Infantry
Division at the Crowne Plaza Fort Myers. (Photo: Kinfay Moroti/
news-press.com}

MAIL CALL

Hello,
My name is Clement. I’m a 27 year old Belgian. I’m NCO in the
Belgian military and besides my job, I’m doing research about
the 9th Infantry Division during WW2. I contact you to ask for
help in my research. I’m writing articles and books about the
actions of the division on several campaigns.

If you have any contact among the veterans, and relatives, any
souvenir, any document, information, picture, you’d agree to
share with me, please, contact me at this address:
.
May I ask you to make sure this request for help is shared
among the 9th Infantry Division community?

I am starting a museum as well, entirely dedicated to the men
of the 9th Infantry Division. If ever you have been in Normandy
recently, you probably know the Dead Man’s Corner Museum
dedicated to the paratroopers. I’m doing the same kind of museum, but dedicated to the ninth, and on a historical ground,
where the twelve first Americans died on the Belgian soil.

Best regards.
Clement Derbaudrenghien
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before, when I was assigned to the 3rd Platoon of L Company. I
was assigned as an Assistant Squad Leader. The Squad Leader was a Sergeant Cannouli. Now Sergeant Cannouli had been
with the outfit in North Africa, and he had contracted malaria in
North Africa, but had gotten better. Just after I got there and
was assigned to the 3rd Squad, Sergeant Cannouli had a relapse from malaria and had to leave the outfit. Whatever happened to him, I don’t know. I never heard of him after that, but
at the same time, I was assigned as a full-fledged Squad Leader of that 3rd Squad.

Dad’s World War II Story (In his Own Words)
Part 2
Clarence Ray served in the 9th Infantry Division,
L Co., 47th Infantry Regiment. Part 1 of his book
was published in the Apr, May, June 2016 Octofoil. His recording, on which the book is based, is
in the permanent archives of the Veterans’ History
Project at the Smithsonian Institute in Washington D.C.

The outfit was to move into an assembly area in the Carentan
area of Normandy. When you moved to a new area, they sent
an advance person to guide you where you are supposed to go.
I was picked and went by jeep with some of the others from the
battalion and was dropped off along the road so that I could
guide L Company into this field, which was our new assembly
area. That was one place where I got to Salute General Eisenhower. As I was waiting there for L Company to arrive, along
came a jeep with the four-star general stars on the license plate
and, along with the driver and a couple other people in the
back, was General Eisenhower. I gave him a big salute, and he
saluted me back. So I can say that I saluted the Supreme Allied
Commander and also a future President of the United States.
After the rest of L Company arrived, we continued to fight
through hedgerow country. Now hedgerow country is the most
difficult fighting there is because behind every hedgerow, the
Germans could hide. They couldn’t be seen and when we tried
to cross the field, we could be seen. We suffered a lot of casualties. I know in a full twelve-man squad after a couple days of
that, there were only four left - three others in my squad and
me. Some had been killed, and others had been wounded. We
kept getting replacements in which was tough.

We spent one night in Cherbourg and then our objective was to
clean out the Cape De La Hague. Cape De La Hague was a
little cape that jutted out into the English Channel. The Germans had four huge navel emplacement guns up on the cape
that covered the Cherbourg Harbor, and the allies couldn’t use
the harbor until those gun emplacements were in U. S. hands.
So that was our objective, to go up there and clean out those
navel guns. On our way up there we were told to hold up for a
little bit because P-51s and P-38s were coming in to dive bomb
those gunning placements because they were huge and were
well protected with concrete. So, I’m watching these planes.
I’m watching this one plane in particular coming over. I could
see the bomb leaving the bottom of the plane, and that bomb
looked to me like to was headed right down the back of my shirt,
so I hit the dirt against this hedgerow. The bomb dropped just
on the other side of the hedgerow from where I had hit the dirt,
exploded, blew leaves, brush, everything all over me, but fortunately, I wasn’t hurt at all. After that little dive-bombing incident
by our own planes, we went in to attack these gun emplacements. My particular squad was assigned to this one particular
gun emplacement, and as we were closing in on them, the white
flag came out. The occupants of that particular emplacement
surrendered. I’m not sure of the exact number, but I think there
were about fifty of them that came out of that gun emplacement.
Again, I turned them over to a couple of my men in my squad. I
was standing at the aperture of the gun; that’s where the barrel
of the gun comes out of the emplacement and my BAR
(Browning Automatic Rifle) gunner had gone inside through the
entrance in the back where they had a steel trap door that went
down under. I guess down under is where they lived and kept
their ammunition and everything.
My BAR gunner said
“Sergeant Ray, I think I can hear something down in there, and I
said “Just ease that trap door up and give them a burst of your
BAR, and if there is anybody down there, it will either kill them or
scare the hell out of them” so he did just that. He let go a burst
down in there and a huge, terrific explosion came up out of
there. It threw that steel trap door back, knocked him on his
rear end and a blast came of the opening where I was standing.
I thought my face was cut to shreds, but I wiped it, and it was
only the mucous from out of my nose from that explosion that
had ground some dirt and dust into my face. So much for my
smart idea of firing a burst down into that! Anyway, along with
the rest of the troops, we took all those four gun emplacements.

That brings me up to July 25, 1944. The allies had
planned to break out of Normandy, and they planned a huge
bombing of the German line. Our outfit was on the St. Lo Periers Road, and that was where our troops were lined up. Although as far as the battalion, I had K Company up on the line,
and L Company was the reserve company. This was a 3,000plane raid that flew over and bombed the German lines on the
St. Lo Periers Road. The lead planes had dropped some
smoke bombs so that the planes coming later would know
where the German line was and where our line was so they
wouldn’t bomb our own troops. Unfortunately, wind blew that
smoke over on our lines, and some of the bombs fell on our
own troops, so there were quite a number of casualties. As a
matter of fact, General Wesley McNair, Commander of all the
U.S. ground forces, was in that area and was killed. After the
planes were through with their bombing runs and all the artillery
and mortars had fired on the lines, L Company had moved up to
the lead because the battalion had suffered casualties from our
own bombing. After all the saturated bombings, those Germans
came up out of their holes and fired their machine guns, and it
was just difficult to overrun them, to conquer them.

Then we were sent on up to finish cleaning up the Cape, the
Cape de la Hague. There was an awful lot of German mortar
fire as we closed in on the end of the Cape, and when they
would throw a mortar barrage, everyone would hit the dirt and
as low in the dirt as they could get. I remember this one incident
when a mortar shell landed next to me. When it exploded, I
swore it raised me up off the ground a foot. No shrapnel of any
kind hit me, but it did hit one of my men lying on the other side
of me. How he got hit and I got missed is beyond me! I just
don’t know how that happened. But that’s about the end of the
conflict in the Cherbourg area and the Cape de la Hague. Incidentally, the BAR gunner that was inside the gun emplacement
was just stunned temporarily. He had no wounds and was just
fine.

At one point in our attack, we got orders to hold up.
Whatever the reason, I didn’t know, so I stopped my squad. I
always liked to get out in front to see what was going on, so I
went on my own. This is something I have thought about ever
since, and I’m kind of ashamed of myself for my non-action.
Down along the hedgerow probably a football field length or
maybe further, I could hear German voices. The hedgerow was
high and quite thick with vegetation, and it was difficult, but I
finally found a little space where I could peer through the
leaves. On the other side of the hedgerow was a German staff
car, and several Germans were rushing around loading stuff up
in this staff car. I thought, “What could I do?” I knew the
hedgerow was too high to lob a grenade over. It would have hit
the trees and come bouncing back and exploded in my face,
and with only a rifle, what could I do? This all happened within
a period of less than a minute. The German soldiers loaded up

I have to back up a little bit. I missed something. As I told you
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in the staff car and took off, and I had allowed them get away
without firing a shot. I know I was outnumbered and, technically, was probably a wise thing to do, to let them go. I thought
later that I should have tried to do something because I let them
get away to fight another day and maybe to kill some of our own
people later on. That incident has always bothered me.

were crossing the English Channel, but not to fear. They just
tilted the plane up, and it flew right along on one engine. We
finally got to England, and I was entered into a hospital in England. In the Army Hospital they gave me treatment and rehabilitation, and finally, after I got that I could walk around again, I
got two or three passes. We weren’t too far from London so I
got some passes to London. It was very good to see some of
the historic sites in England. Finally I was transferred to a rehabilitation unit where I would get more rehabilitation on my right
leg that had been hit.

That takes us to August 4, 1944. My outfit was attacking a hill, and I had my squad on a sunken road. There was a
hedgerow with brush and stuff behind, but there was a field in
front with no brush. As long as you stayed on your belly and
crawled on your belly and didn’t expose yourself, you were free
from German fire, so everybody was flat on this road. Martin
was my Assistant Squad Leader, and he came crawling to me
and asked if we had any troops on our left flank. I told him that
units of B Company were supposed to be over there, but it was
my understanding they were not up in line with us yet. He said,
“Well, if those weren’t our troops over there, I missed a field
day.” There are troops coming down over the hill on our left
flank, and I said, “Well, I’ll go take a look.” So I crawled down
into the gap in the hedgerow and as soon as I got into that gap
and looked over on the hill on our left, I saw a German soldier
coming down over the hill. I recognized him as a German soldier immediately because of the coal-bucket helmet that he was
wearing. I was sure it was a German soldier, and in spite of the
training that I had to keep myself hidden, I stood up. I guess
( is because I could get a better bead on
the reason I stood up
him. I had him in my sights and was just squeezing the trigger
when a German machine gun opened up. The first bullet hit my
right thigh and twirled me around. If you’ve seen any Western
movies where the bullets hit the ground and the hero is jumping
and turning around, that was me! Fortunately, it was only that
one bullet that hit me. It’s a wonder he didn’t cut me in two because the German machine guns fired at 1150 rounds a minute.
Our own U.S. machine guns were only 750 rounds a minute. I
hopped around on one foot and got back out of the gap and out
of the line of fire and threw myself down. I knew that my leg
was hit and hit pretty badly. It was numb, and when the bullet
hit me, my heel flew up and hit my posterior. I crawled up that
sunken road to where there was a gap in it.

Finally, I think it was on Thanksgiving Day, 1944 I was discharged from the rehab unit and sent back to Southampton to
be transferred back to my outfit, which was on the continent at
that time. This time it was on a British ship that took me across
the English Channel, and we landed at Lahar. At Lahar we
spent a night in a tent and then were put on a French train on
one of those cars they call the Forty and Eight, forty men and
eight horses. Before we got to Paris one of the cars in front of
the one I was in derailed and so they unhooked and the rest of
the train went on. We were stuck there until they got the derailed car back on the track. This was the first opportunity that I
had to have some good country French onion soup. We were
out in the country, and we asked this French lady if she would
make us some French onion soup. She made it for us, and
boy, was it ever good! I really enjoyed that French onion soup.
They finally got the derailed car back on the track and an engine hooked to it and off we went again through Paris. It was at
night, and we ended up in Fontainebleau, which was Napoleon’s headquarters in the Napoleonic War. From Fontainebleau
we went by truck to Akin, Germany and stayed overnight in
Akin. The next day we went by truck to Stolberg. Our 9th Division headquarters were in Stolberg, Germany at that time, and
it happened to be the 16th of December 1944, and that is when
the Battle of the Bulge started. Special Services had opened
up a movie theater in Stolberg, and we went to see the movie.
To this day, I don’t remember what the movie was, but I do
remember that when we came out of the movie, the air was
filled with German planes. There was all kind of ACAC flying,
and all hell broke loose. The next day I left the headquarters by
truck and ended up back with my previous company, L Company, and was again assigned to the Third Squadron of the Third
Platoon, right where I had been before.

Our company headquarters was set up in a French
farmhouse right in back of that hedgerow, and I finally crawled
back to there, and the company radioed for stretcher bearers to
get me evacuated. While I was laying there waiting for the
stretcher bearers, something the company commander said
made me feel pretty good. He was on the radio talking to, I
guess, it was the battalion, and he said, “They got one of my
squad leaders, one of my best squad leaders.” That made me
feel pretty good, even though I had made a boo boo and got hit.
It wasn’t long before two litter bearers showed up and got me
on the litter. They couldn’t get a vehicle in that area because of
the German fire, so they carried me quite a long way. It was the
fourth of August and was pretty hot. I pitied those poor guys
carrying this hunk of humanity, but they had to carry me quite a
long ways and finally there was a jeep. Some of those jeeps
were soldered so you could hook a litter up, and the battalion
aid station is where I ended up. There they put a Thompson leg
splint on me. They thought that perhaps my leg was broken,
and that was to pull the bone apart so it didn’t scratch back and
forth and do further damage. That Thompson leg splint was
more painful than the wound itself, but they wouldn’t take it off
until I finally got to a field hospital. At the field hospital they xrayed it and found there was no bone broken. It was just flesh,
and it had cut the ligaments that ran up the back of my leg
which was the worst part. Then I went from the field hospital to
an evacuation hospital and finally a grass landing strip where a
C-47, which in civilian life is a DC-3, landed. I was put on there
for evacuation to England. The plane is fixed with brackets on
the fuselage and they hang litters up there. Now, a C-47 is a
two-engine prop plane, and one of those engines quit when we

Clarence with his father on the family farm
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